VULCAN's REBUKE. | 
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Worſhipful PETE R PI N N AR, Eſq; | 


BY HIS AFFECTIONATE COUSIN, 


PAUL JUVENAL, Geer. 
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PRAYER ro ru DIVINE REVIEWERS, 


> 


"WITH 


AN ORIGINAL VISION. Fg i 


— 


The whole creation lives by ſavage prey 
Gudgeons kill worms; —and prke poor gudgeons lay : 
Voracious wolves inferior beaſts engage, 

And wolves, fall victims to the tyger"s rage. 


Great Peter Pindar makes a prey on all, 
And now great Peter falls a prey to PavuL! 
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II Nymphs of Black- boy Alley amm rows ſwains! 
That in Chick - lane, or pious Grubſtreet reigns, 
Deign to aſſiſt my very humble ditty ꝛ— 

No loſey mus 1 court ; no heaven- born dame 1 
with feel and tinderbox, to raiſe a flame; 

But You that alas old ballads 5 through the city. 


Celeſtial nymphs, that give each ht battle, 
Drink drams to cool your thir f,—that wort of foes! | 
Herrings and ſprats, harmoniquſly rattle; 


Come light my taper at your blazing no/e / 
Lagen be bang d, —with prim Miſs c 


Or bake them with the ſeven,—in a pie O; 
| WRT 


BSFF- 


— 
x . rr 


EF 


* M r 4 - * io 
A —_— p * 
Sor _ — 1 8 
r 2 


7 
. 
4-8 
= 
* » 
* 2 
= 
.H 
F 
x 
1 
oF 
= 
1 * 
529 
4 p — F 
. 
"Fix 
3 
* 
IM 
5 
+8 
7. 
13 
13 
3 
— 
1 
— 9 
9 
3% 
s 
3 
Lf 
* 
. 
Tr 
as 
>” 
* 
% 
J I 
a+, f 
1 
WR: 
BY. 
* 
N. 7 
7 4 
. 
* 
1 
iy oil 
.  % 
© 
" 
2 
** 
1 
"i 
i 
— 
g.. 


—— >> 3 2 7 5 3 
D 


= \ '. IP 
12 * re 


— 
n 


wo ih yhocne — 3 
Fr 


* 
— ——— — 
; "AS * raty 
- LY < 
Fond _—— _ 
7 


S924 VE 
TEES I EM 
q — * 


2 e 
ET . 8 . 
BE we 


n — 
8 FEI 
1 S 7? 


8 Fr 


Fi. 

8 7 

> x 

* 

2 

. Fx 

2 1 
=. 

3 


* 


5 7 D 
* n 


4 


i „ a % v5 

8 Old Pluto in a duſt-cart take the nine 
-Tf you, ye nymphs and fwains, (fo dazzling bright). | 
Will condeſcend to aid an humble Wight, | 


In ' ſpite of all their cler 1 ſing SUBLIME: : 


Now for my heavenly: ſong Hair N Pindar 5 Op: 


Give me fome gin, iin, do- ſt bear * 


(My throat $ MOTC dry, beet Thalia, than under) 


—If Tu have 18 no  ſirits,—bring me beer. 


Ali bail to thee, ſublime and lofty Para 
Thou ſtar-capt poet, with angelic feature / | 
O may I crouch beneath thy ſpreading banners: | 
| Thy precepts treaſure up within my joul. Di 
Like zhee; my native rMPUDENCE controul, [ 


And mingle with much vit, ſome little manners. 


Then might dl Thomas, eat bis loaves and 4 fs ; 


: His Sir? without denial, fiph his tea bY. 


EXORDIUM. 


Lice (unſung) might crawl acroſs his diſhes, 


And 1 ſhould mind 5 my buſineſs 3—lihe. thee. 


"0: > ou, L borrow. Ti delightful. bin! 

That ſweet, ſoft $epdargela, which you inherit; 
T hat homage which to PETTICOATS you pay : 

Or ſtamp. upon my cheek, —that bluſh. divine 

Peculiar to thy aun, — and modeſ rhime 
So much unlike - a TYGRR bent on prey. 

Then might ſweet unn More, her genius follow, 
Attune her penſive ſong to great Apollo, . 
without being cataclaw! * abus d, and cuff'd: 

Mi 5 Seward, (ſiſter to the robin, ſweet) | 

Might gods and goddeſſes. with muſic greet, 
Without the riſk of being "_ and buff” d. 
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French. queens, no mote, he put in competition 


With that au queen, an Engl my can > boaſt ; 
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. ; * X ODU N. | 
we all ſhould join to damn—Prieft or Donau, eien 
Should they refuſe v to drink her as a ns 
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5 Bue's D are e thi days, Are bobpy are the boa, Fe 

When ghflers—and emetiali loſe their pow” 6, | 

And Actors deal no longer with diſtempers; 
When pimps, bawde, einkere coblersy and Drone © 
Alike are charm d, with Peter Pindar” 8 ines, 

and intereſt themclve in his adventures. 
When little boys adorn 4 with buds of tenſe," 
Prefer ſweet Peter te che Accidence 3 

And 22 blockheads, {Srudents in « College)! | 
The paltry arts and ſeierices deride- eee ee NN 16 
With Peter Pindo- to a brothel ſtride; VRP 6 50 Yr wr (re TIS 


Improve weak brains, and cultivate vile knowledge. 


* 


why talk of lauen for great maſter Hooard 7 
| Pray hold your tongues, —the/ —_ will be lower a5 


| ” ht #7 : Wo E x ORDIVU I. Po 7 
They'll take affront, and flee away from Britain: 


A A lofty column for great Pura raiſes; © © | 
Himſelf at top, crown'd with his louſy bays 935 
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I SING, nor rural nymphs, nor am'rous ſwains, 
gequeſter d groves — nor blyth Arcadian plains, 
5 Nor grots,—nor purling ſtreams : 
Nor ſtecl-clad knights, in warlike geer array d; 
5 7 857 feats of arms, in bloody fields diſplay d; 
Poets fantaſtie dreams! 


Fain * would 1 ſcrape my humble: catgut lays 8 
To the ſweet notes of Peter Pindar's praiſe, 
Peter, the bane of kings! 
And laureat s devil: Ve gods! my mY aft; 
Nahe * my fiddleſtic and then my fiſt 200 
| Shall ' thrim the tuneful N 
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VULCAN'S R E BUK E. of 


Hail n THY back'd god n more thy. bellows blow, 


Or ſite c on anvils i in the ſhades below ; 


2 — * 
* 2 * 5 


Smite, my impervious full; 

Then ſhall my ſhallow, ignominious brains, 
Teem with my couſin's , harmonious ſtrains, 
* Ci E Wk | 
Like him, ſhall its the 7 lubberheaded crowd, 
And ſound the 1 of /e 7 If-pras if aloud, 

7" As quacks upon el; : 
Whole volumes of poetic noſtrums vend, 


To wrap up butter, or a candle's end; 


Then ſhall I write with Peter Pindar's eaſe, 

As 9 he of lice ra I ſhall ſing of fleas 3 14. 
Vea —and * 1 imperial bugs 11 1. 

Ah Peter, Peter. / —when thoſe ney 1 name, 

1 feel my tingling blood, all in a flame, 


— 


As ale beaenth. your rugs ! 1 


4. > 4 1 * * . 
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I rub my nettled wack; 1 ate my 1 — 


(Believe me, Peter, I'm not telling lie Ab 


: Or crown ſome brother. fl. 


3 : 7 
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Until as edi Og 


54 1 A. Fore: 7 " eue. 
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Where 


= 


vVULOANGS. . 0 1 
| F Where pious Phebus, on his bended knees, 
Within the curtain of your forrid blaze, - 
1 Thus ſeems. to ſay:— 
ec Praythee,, Wa Peter, from th) y daubings conſe”; 
< If thus with paint you plaiſter up my face 55 4 
| Fr It never can be day. | 
a 1951. cid ants 
Come then, 0 Juli 270 caſt aſide your quid, | > 
Attune my fiddle, and my fait-box tid ; | * 
„ teach; me. how o buy 11 
My bumble Ode inſpire | 
With true Pindaric Are. E ao 
And i in my couſin” s praiſes Mage my lay. 


* J NS - . ; 1 
"7 ? f ; . { © 4 


Extend your bandy Fax and; why. a ide a 
(Not to the moon, my lord, for that's too wide) 


: Vp to my garret vile - 88 bk 
Where gods, and goddeſſes, dropp d Cn the clouds,. , | 7 
Amidſt the duſt, and cobwebs, Rand i in crowds, | 


- . 2 1 
| And! 14 with old . ſmile. | 4 
1 : 
; ? ** 4 * 5 9 44 Gs + 1 & . 3 1 
S n voran. £3.30 Serine ries of 


Thou „ firthſe For pray What e to . | = 
With Peter Pindar, or ſuch 4naves as uss viz do." U WS. 
| 80 bid him mind ahi ger: — 
PO db 6 bent, Win Trl oF 
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VULCAN 6 12 5 'T, 


Croſs the bare back of old Pegaſus ſtraddle, 
Or, on his booft' to mount Parnaſſus waddle, 2 
There purge Apollo s ſiſters. 
And ſhave (do'ft hear) his own black beard, and whiſkeers. 
But (hold, good Paul) I chink, on ſecond hand, 

No common razor's edge, his beard can Rand s 
No not the fineſt blade 

At 1 or at Sheffield made, 
By the beſt ar: jp in the whiteſmith. trade. 


„ as *% 


” 


When next on ſprats th Eſquire fits down to dine, 
With maids of all work; or the Muſes nine, 
Upon the banks of Po, or Severn, or the Rbine; F 
Or ** the devil you pleaſe, (by way of rhime) ; 

Tell en him to waſh his ö 
And 1 not “ defile poor Suſan's. poliſh'd tongs, 
With the-vile offal of his ſlimy lungs; n POIs LOS 01 

Or daub the floor with greaſe, 9 


* 


\ 


- Praythee remind him when he next engages 


To OT tales of chambermaids, and Pages, 
Bout family-affairgg-: nt Pn 
That 1 oh any falſe, or vague pretence, wo 
He ſhould neglect. to pay them down the pence, 


55 . 18 kiok him WP the ſtairs, | 


j *  . 


VULCAY's 0 K TH Pp 
Is it not ſhameful that a bard fo great, | 
By 1 889 bleſs d with Peter's large eftate, © I 
Should fift poor maiden's brains, 
| And give them not one farthing for their pains ? 
Yes, by my godſhip 'tis.— 
Rebecca ſwears, ſhe'll flap his ugly fir, | 
The next time Peter Pindar prays. 
To be, by oy inform'd; of ** Maſter's ways.” 


— — — * P 


And Maſter 3 value ſwears 
He'll lug, (if any on his head) the poet's ears; 
Until he makes him n 


Like a a beggar; . in the gutter, 
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893 „ bend . 


And this, bel 11 do. becauſe „ 
Peter did unlock the valet's j jaws, | 8 
And made him tell how miſtreſi, tother night, + ihe FO Oh 
Was plac'd between-two clergymen — thy 8 ; 
With only one; wax taper light! . 
And how, before bold chanticleer did crow, 
Ihe other morn: d 2 
dhe rang her bell 
8 Phys: dad 
What Dives beſrd, at — 
| Aon dry toaſt, hot rolls, and; bread and butter te 


* 
1 3 


be „orca s REBUK,E,. 
=— Which fide-the bread 
* old Beſs, the butter read! 
And ſuch momentous thing.! | 
How many times a day the child, in leading une. 1 
Did foul Bis clout = 
All this and more—by Peter was 56 d out. | 


Minutes of which great Squire Pindar took, 
And entered in his memorandum book ! _ 
N Then gravely ah away, 
And the poor valet,—quite forget to pay. 


Thus, when the King of Britiſh Iſles did go, 
To view the wealthy 'Squire eee ; | 
The mighty Peter Pindar alſo went. 
tar.) 
What, with the Kia ? Na 
; (vor cu.) 
n eee Ne Punl -N 5 
Pray then, how did he go? 
2 {VuLcans) 
| nn Snug n a potter barrel pent. 
The headle 5 barrel ſtood upon its bum, 
Thy couſin Peter, peep'd out—from the — 


And as our Monarch up and down did ſtroll - 0 
With his n Confort chen by joul. 


VULCAN'S REPS UE 2. 
| Engag's in tetd J terd, 
And bead, to head, 

fig As thoſe have got a right to do, who wed). 

The is barrell'd poet, on uneaſy . 


Did minute down 
"(As coming from the crown) 


More, than what was laid. 


Par. 


By all the - Nine,—ydkie words are harſh; and odd; 
Words, unbecoming one that's dub'd a god, 
Vulcan, you muſt be mellow :—— 
By the foul language you are pleas d to hold, 
'Tis tantamount to being flatly told, 
That Peter Pindar, is a dirty fellow. 


; Vor cx. 


And fo be ts ——Thou know'ſt, two moons 2905 — 


9 did I ſay —that's wrong,—it is not ſo, 
It i is not fact I tell. 


One moon ago) in famous Monmouth-ſtreet 


He got n new rigg'd 3 ſheer from his head to feet — 
But now's, as black as hell. 

Never did floven ſuch vile precepts follow; 

Or brother bruſb, or quill; or young 4polhs : 


30 


„ | YULCAN 8 REBUSE FE. 


| Or any of the nine 
My + charcoal beard ;—black eyes, and colly fiz, 


Are perfect beauties, when compar'd with his. 
More ** black than Catiline. 


Twig his beſt waiſtcoat, purchas'd ſecond hand ; 
Lo 'tis a map of great Van Diemen's land ; 
Beſmear'd with regions wide ;— 


Here, fauffy mountains lift their dy heads ; 


| | There, greaſy rivers ſweep their /imy beds, Fo 

ö | And rivulets of gin, —and por ter glide ! 7 | : 
' It ſeems a perfect chart of Bet uy Bay, 

1 Where Cluer Dicey all his arts diſplay, 

| In yellow, red, and green 

| (The fineſt compoſition ever ſeen!) 

| |  Carmine—gumbouge—and- liqvid verdegreaſe, 

| Deſcribes each diſtrict, country, clime, and Place, ; 

1 1 | Without an optic ſeen. 

g [ 

1 | Or, to to uſe quainter terms; there we may ſee, | 

| E252 Stain'd with pure dripping, porridge, ſoup, and tes, 

| 7 | 5 | A map of all the world : 

1 On Degrees, equator, zodiac, and poles; | 

] . Peninſulas, and capes ;—gulphs, channels, ſhole ' \ 
[ F rom chops - o'erloaded, bus d, 

bh - 


YULCAN'S REBUKE, 


| PAUL. He p58 3 

EY May the fierce curſes, Door Shop. 10 fall 

On Obadiah's knots 3—Yea,. one and all, 

| Arm'd with true Popiſh h (ples, Bo 


| (Such as dark hell itſelf doth not inherit) 
5 bange or demi gods, or devils (res, my lord) 


And hang you all together in one cord SY 


For thus E e Peter Pindar s merit. 


Vor cax. 105 5 


Did you &er know a poet in your days, 

Crown'd by A pollo, with immortal bays, 
Regard a dirty face. 

Beinte bleſs thy puny cs and experience, 


s „ü LOO deem bar, ? 


Your donnie th bards are known from one folks. 
By being Wen, like chimney-ſweeps, and rooks, 

| And by louſe-ladder hoſe. 

: Dia thou e er ſee fince firſt thou wert created, 

A bard upon the throne of honor ſeated | 


| Without e, Gy 
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Didi 
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10 - | : YULCAN'S REBUKE. f 


Didſt thou &er ſee, a laureat crown'd with bays, 
: Without a ſhirt, transform'd a thouſand ways 3 
| | Firſt, with wo ruffles known: 
But er in waſhtub, rice three times had been, 
Or even once, appear 0 well waſh'd, and clean, 
| You ſee one ruffle flown |! 
Then heath his wriſt, the widdow'd ruffles © cramm 4, 
There mourns the ragged loſs of tother hand, : 
1 f With many a mournful tear; 
| Smoke-dry'd crivit, with ſmoothing iron burn'd, 
| (As often as a modern Patriot) turn d 
To make it c/eax appear. 


— 
— 


Pavr - 


Pleaſe you, dread Vulcan, why ſo cruel 1 
Why thus lampen an inoffenſive bard ? 
| Peter's a clever fellow: 
NE kim from Porter, - brandy, grog, and gin; 
A better bard, ne or wore a human ſkin ut — 
Mi all are fools when mellow. 5 


Shew me a poet, 'midſt the grob{tree W 
That can read greek, with Petcr Pindar's grace ; | 
Or better tell his letters. 


(Vorcav) 


#2 & 


VULCAN „ A | 1: 
OD 7 8 (Vutcan,) - 
Or ſqueak Italian, or on muſic play; 
Or when he Ange, more like a jackaſs ys. 
| Or ſatarize his betters.— 


1 paltry fungus, in kak brain each Muſe 
Revels at large —and plays what pranks they chooſe, 
And turns it topfiturvy ;— 
At full of * , you ſcribblers all are mad; 
Like heifers, ſtung with flies, about you gad; | i 2 0 
| Seung, by poetic (curvy. . . N | 
(PAur.) 
The great T , knight of high renown, 
Deem'd == . worthy of a parſon's.gown ; 
A periwig and band : 
"on kept a living for his uſe in ſore, 


Five bundred pounds a year, (nay ſome ſay more) 
Upon Jamaica's ſtrand, 


'Votcan. | 
 Nes;—and to raiſe his hopes, the bard was told 
The Reftor was exceeding weak, and old ; 
And likely, ſoon to dit cn 
Then Raney; on his eagle pinions ſpread, 
Told Peter Pindar that the pricſt was dead, 
| And bade him rie, and hr ph 
| Cz Os 1 Away 1 


" Rav'd fike « ball, in bloody ee e F 
| Or e F-x, in Britiſh Parliament, 
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Away went Peter, and away went he; 


Equipp d himſelf forthwith, and ſail' d o'er fea; ; 


The ſtorms and billows brav'd 2 : 


But ah, ſad Fate l when Peter reach'd the ſtrand, 
The Rector came, and ſhook him by the hand ; 
At which he en, 'd and rau v'd. 


* 


When places don't go right :— 
Or cats enrag 'd upon a penthouſe top, 


When ſqualling rivals, unexpected pop, | 
And Tor Miſs Tabby fight. 


Curſe on my ſtars, 3 he) and lawns | ſroen! 


19 885 Reverend Sir —I thought you were in beaven : 5 


„5 Pray is it you I ſee ? 
Or- are you ſome infernal, ghaſtly ghoſt; 
Who, from the ſhades below hath ridden 10 
1 0 0 Pier the fool widy me 7— 


1 ad voſt 2—(the reverend prieſt reply d) 
Saints bleſs your honer, I've no horſe to ride, 

My living. is 700 ſmall : ſions. 
Some lay it is full | fifty pounds a year, | 
But 4 to you ] will the fact declare, 


'Tis not thrice ten in all 5 


PETER. 
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* 


Peron, 


Not three times ten Fink faid five 1 fene 5 
And not one fbi leſs 


4; ace * 
| | Sweet Sir, tis . 
ones Wt (PeTER.) 

. — Zounds ! 
'This is enough to make a man quite frantic— ' 
What a vile fool ;- to croſs the wide Atlantic 

Bin one poor thirty pound; 1 
| And that, f up in the clouds for if my eyes 

Don't tell a pack of moſt outrageous lies, 


You are as /ike f nay much more like to live, 
Than I am to receive; —or him to give. 
RxcToR., 
Moſt courteous Sir, the patron of my living 
Has juſt paid nature's debt 5>—and has done giving. 


Parr, 


What N my friend, the great . 


„dead? 
(Rxcron.) 1 

Sweet Sir, 151 is: as Beaven his foul is fed! „„ | 1 

Tas Peter was ſtruck and, and ſeem' d a man of lad. | | 


14. 


Had ken'd this ſcene; to exerciſe his ſkill; 


| O curſe, yea double—treble curſe—(quoth he) 


Fr „viren 1 Arr. 

He look'd like wild Macbeth—who Banquo ſaw, You 

Fix'd his ſtern eyes,—and dropp' d his under- jaw 

Much ſliffer than a poſt; - 
Not white, like Hamlet's ghoſt | 

But like his own dear ſelf; 

Biact, as an hobgoblin, or or an elf, 


' Or thief, that comes to rob his neighbour's ſhelf 1 


Awhile; "AR he Rods 
A perfect ſtatue, carv'd in ſtone or wood : 


Then roll'd his eyeballs, and began to 88 


Like Attle David, fretting in King Lear, | 
Or Richard's counterpart =— 


His limbs, as twere ne 115 to N 15 


O that dame . ailing —veniſon Will, 
He might in Peter's figure 
Have ſeen a character 28 big. or bigger. | 
Than mighty Cz/er, when he hurl'd 
From his proud foot; —the Empreſs of the world. 


* 


Such zinnybammerit, ſuch vile fools as me 
Who in purſuit of /badgows eroſs d the ſea: - 
I | : Yea, 


1 R 


” 
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Vea, croſs'd the ocean vaſt 
A turnip rind. —a carrot / 
More fooliſh than that monkey, Doctor Len. 
e of Garret! 


FIT ET DEEDS 
oe AT Ps 


Ew: » 1 * 
uw 


Five hundred 8 a year, 1 ever fled 1 
Th' incumbant frrong and well :—My patron dead : 


(Myſelf a thouſand wat'ry leagues from home) 


' 
11 
4 
** 
# 
1 
7 
* 
14 
| 
4 


Alaſs for me !—( faying, droop'd his head :) _ i 
He wept :—and made a lamentable moen l | | 
Yes Poor Peter Pindar cry 3 | I 
The Deep, his ſorrows falt, and for poor Peter Heb 7 — i 
- or in the verge below ; 
The eras and goblin' 6 know 10 g 
0 0 | What 's done above ; 1 5 . 7 ; 
As thoſe in higher climes, ; 2 
: Where virtue, in eternal ſplendor ſhines, 
(Sweet ſource of love) _ 
Are N to the nee I 1 | . 
| But, Gow PT Hecate koit her brow, V' 


And Cerberus, growl'd, tremend'o 01 S—— 
| Bow! wow! wow! f 
Far into hell's dark concave roll d the found, 
And doleful echo's ll the val bab; ; 


Briſt ling 


| 5 16 At! v q CAN "#2 RPBUKT. 
5 Briſt'ling the hair 
Of Horror. and Dope, 
Rouſing from diſtracting dreams i $43 
Chaos and old Nigbt- — 
Who ſquarred o'er the ſulphurous flames, 
And ſkinny thumbs did bite l— 
7 Bu 6 if little rhinge, good Paul, we dare, 
With great, and mighty things, compare 9 
4 maſti if dog 
By a tan ee d with a a clog, 
Where thieves diſturb repoſe, 5 
Lifts his fabb'd joul ;—and elevates bis noſe : 
Then barks outrageous ;—waking balf the village, | 
And drives the ruffans from their deſtin d Fange 


When Hecate ſaw Y Te in wg dumps, 910 

Her breaſt reſounded with tremend'ous thumps,— 

A goblin ſhe diſpatch'd with anxious care, 

And orders not to loſe one Ankle „ 
That 'Squire Pindar ſhed ; | 


But it in a magic viol, place the lame. 


The -oblia flew away. —and back again 1 came, — 
With Peter's tears, the magic viol ala, „„ 05 
Theſe the fray goddeſs, ſoon dj et „ And 


- 
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| And intermix'd the ame, RSNA 
With curſed ſimples, and pernicious bane W 
That grew moſt rank, | 
.On Lethe's dreary bank 
Then ſent her goblin up to earth N e 48 
Wich orders to anoiut the Poet's bra ĩ·˙ 
To rub his tongue, and ch,, 
And whiſper in his ear her counſel 176. 
fas Cer, on batty wings, the goblin iray'd, + b 1 n Uh 
Pale Hecate to his claws a pen Nd)!!! 
. Give thi, (quoth ſhe) to Peter- 8 
This pen, ſhall metamorphoſe virtue feature: 


— 


And turn her to a. ctooked ill-form'd creature t—-* 3 9 
{Then locking round on me, 
The jade of hell, thus ſaid, Jens and free) 


08 Vulcan che ſhall | appay mort crook 4 than thee. 2 
TY Ek Than. 4:5 „ ; 1 . 5 89 1 
Juſt as the r ſalc ſo things came round 


In Perer ſhe: à willing convert foundmnm 
The magic pen by Herute thus bewich dz. 
Soon cons his naked back, Auen button. breech'd: ö 


. 43 . N - » 
. 42 * 422 . 3 — D 


* 


No more he mourn'; the golden phantom loſt, 
Pregnant with cheerfu] HOPE: the ſeas recrols'd ; 


Then : 


vu LS AX RE UK. 
Then in a garret form'd his lyric themes, 
His lofty pn and heroic dream. — 


Y- 4 Es 
* * 4 - , 


All thoſe in whom, the Grace did combine, 


Exalted honor,” and true merit ſhine; 
Thy couſin Peter taught in Hecate s cchool, 
Turn'd to low laughter, and vile redicule. 


aur. 


If this, sir Pacing: be your godſhip' s way 
To tune my iddle, and inſpire my lay 
In Peter Pindar's praiſes" 
5 keep within your ſubterraneous den, 
Don't hither comes to teaze good honeſt men 
| And rob us of our bays. 


vorca. 


o F þ 


I rob you, Man !—you doe FL ditions 


As mice in cheeſe, when they inſult the ſhelves ; 
Or moths in cloaths, —or maggots in a nut 


If bards haye money,—or moneyworth: to loſe, 


Be it or bays, or perriwigs, or ſhoes, 
The nine voracious Muſes eat it up. 


PTL 
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Par. N 205 5 
What i is 3 . mere Slates name: 
An ignisfatuus. —4 ſhadea dream! 
A generous heart Peruvian gold „ 
Where wealth is join d to narrwneſs of mind, 


(However dignify g) ſuch men we find 
Inglorious mules; and deſpicable aſſes. 


Mark miſer — whoſe enlarg'd eſtate, 
Yields forty thouſand pounds a year complete; 
- In midſt of riches, he is always poor oc 
Give him the wealth of eaſt; and weſtern climes, 
And all the produce aof rich Pluto's mines, 

| You find his heart Gill e after more. 


I one mean fog would ſtop a poor man's knell, 
And fave a dying wretch, from death and hell; 
Such i is his ſavage, Caledonian breaſt, 
Y He'd not beſtow ane paltry penny dole 
Wo fave his 0wn,-or his por neighbour's Als. 
"OF. make the b d "RR WH bleſt. 
Gol p is the . IRE VA charm-e his 2 
With which he catches mortals unaware, 
and nabs * em in wig. Mouſe, We his mare. 
N e 5 2 


VULCAN. 


VULCAN gi ABU K A. 


1 3 Vorcan. 


And Chien your plump. — a, — ſocs 


(As butchers, bakers, or ſuch Enaves as: eld Nanni rd 


„ £ $** J g 
% 


Lau gh at your-0wn, and childrens' pettitoes, C 
I0ð ſee them 4% the ground z * © 
Sweet ſoothing cuplets ! you” together chime, . ; 


Soal pretty Bobby's little ſhoes—with- rhime; 
"os make all breaches ſound. 


And when your wives, or eniſirediey fo hi D419 


Bawl /oud for ane candles, gin, or beer, 
And plague: you for the pence; FT, 


1 


Your eyeballs inſtant glance, from 0 to t 855 


For candles, gin, and beer, extatic roll t 1 
And bring it. down n thence. 
4 F 1 e 


- 
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& © 
Or true, or falſe, I will: no more contend; 


To theſe diſputes there's like to be no end 


Pray you, good Vulcau, be my couſin's friend: i 


$45 My homeſpun lay is paged 
That I may .pile encomiums on his name, 
And by th:s Ode, immortalize his ane Fs 51 af 


(VULCAN: St: ett 2109 94] rater - 1 
ieee 1 at fre. Ne tC, nh 5 Le 
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| Thou imple mule,—thou pamice-ſtone,—thou cinder, 


What :—praiſe ſuch a dirty cur as Peter Pindar ? 


Ei at, runagate,—a pooſe ; 


Who took French leave of Cornwall's dreary mines, mon 


Smote with the luſtre of his neighbour's vines, 
And long d to ks the juice. 
Who ran . with 4 Pindarick haſte 
| And manly valour ; from a maiden's waiſt, 
Now puff d up to her chin: 


im. fated: Nymph !—unhappy Creature * 
Ah, Peter, Peter ta] 
Good folks declare 
That you the author were 
Of this Ing mnetre. 
That you compoſed this ſad, this diſmal au. 
Before t ran away to Lendon city. 
Ah, pitty.!—pitty [| —pitty |!—— 
N Some wicked knaves 
At Church, gave out two Ae, 
And thus did fing: 
« N ow let us ſing to Peter Pindar's Slo, 
EN. nue, but moſt ungodly. ſtory,; . 
How, as the eee ſay 
« He ran away — 


. 4 From gen genf l— 


\ 


Th 


18 
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This is the ev, of the preſent race, 

That, like a tom- cat, ſpits in every face 

- | With 1MPUDENCE ſublime 8 N a 
The ſwaggering chief, of potent prnchinelles, 
Who from Par naſſian crannies raves and bellows— 


Like ine | 
© Great Peter, like great. Paul--- knocks down 3 ſlays 
A thouſand foes at once, a thouſand ways, 
| By poumcing through a quill : 
| | Gigantic bonds, and notes of hand annoys; 
| DE: Both Prineipal and int'reſt, at one pop deftroys, 
1 Cr By meer w_ ſkill. | 


— Sor 
IIS — 


When Tom, with door, is ſent * 3 Joe's, 
Lin'd with a troop of pothuoks, and round os, 
| And hierogliphic ſcrawls; 
The landlord's envy 4ill th. Eſquire ba HAIER 
Bombards him with his Poems, and his Odes, 
Till down poor Tommy falls. 
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And when poor Jane the waſher woman comes, 
And baker; to be paid for cruſt and crumbs, 
; And milkwench with each item ; 
Upon the andes of Helicon, he ſtands, - | 
His creditors defies with. open hands, 
+ And ſwears by Joret he'll Fg” em. 
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: This is the man, who to obtain the” bays | 
Poor helpleſs FEMALES (like a ſavage) lays; | 
| Tes, and he Jealps em too: 
sends prudence in a whirlwind .to Old Nick; 
= Honor and merit, like two footballs kick ;— | 8 5 
But what can't Poets do? _ | 
PAUL. 
T rue, father Vulcan, true. . 
And pray you, what can't gods — 
(At leaſt ſuch gods as you. } 
Whoſe beauteous ſhape, as mother Venus knows 
(And oſten ſiwore. ) — is fit to f bun Crows, 
When with their ſable beaks, they ſtub the grain 
New fown and harrow' d, by the lab'cing ſwain : 
Or pidgeons, that from dovecotes fly with haſte, 
And Zrithe poor farmers, like the pious pricft.. 


8 


Fain would I carſe thee with a line of damns, 7 


5 Reduc' d to oblong ſquares, or parallelograms ; | ; 
Yea, take thee by the collar: 
But ſuch rough treatment (Poet) I will wave, 
Such very Splendid education F 
1 Op To ſome E Oxford auen. 5 . 


#- 


39%. 


= 24 55 . VULCAN 8 nenvkn, 


r1 pit an Oxford Scholar for a prize, 
: To blaſt with claffic eaſe, his limbs and eyes, 
Againſt Lord — 
Thoſe gladiators, if engag'd to ſwear, ai een, 
| All ſober umpiree, muſt of courſe declare y 
| Both came from hell on furlough. 


Pavr. 
Good father Pulean, here you might be filent, | 
Reſpecting fooraring,—you yourſelf are "HO, gay 
As goblins know full well: 
The goddeſs Juno, and your father Jovue, i 
In vain en your imprecations ſtrove, 6 


* [ : And burl'd 1 6 5 down t to bel. 


Infernal Sire, 1 muſt your pardon crave 
For ſaying (in this place) what I believe, EIA 
(Nor more nor leſs than this) 


That every ſoul, as in the preſent caſe 
Sees, in his brother's eye, his own diſgrace, | 
But nought in H amiſs,—— > - 


Vor ca. 


— - 


Paul hn art right,—know this, thy couſin Peter 


Deſecves the name of ſuch a partial creature ; ; 
For at the exhibition 5 
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Poor painters' errors he can quickly find, 
But to his own moſt wretched e blind, 


"IE cels no contrition. | 


— 


Didſt thou ne er ſee, METS ſome houſe of call, | 

At Wapping, Deptford, Greenwich, or Blackwall, 

| | * (Erſt on a frigate's prow) 

Br iran; or my couſin. Neptunt's head, 

With goggle eyes,—and cheeks ſmear 'd o'er with red { ORR, 
Such mat grace th 1 couſin Peter' 8 ſhow. 


Didſt thou e' er ken thoſe n gloomy ſcenes 


The pomp of biſhops, —and. the pride of deans! 
Cathedral places? 

Each gothic arch, and gothic moulding crown d, 2 

With rightful heads; — in earth, nor heaven found; 


Juſt ſuch, are Peter's Graces. 


Paul. b 
Perfidious Cho ben. wicked elf, 
Who meaſures all men by your own dear elf, 


(Your own contracted ſcale) 


What ?—Biſhops Pompous |—Deans aceus'd with pride 15 
Who never in fine coachen — nor in chariots ride, 1 


or i in ee. orga n ; 
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And treat the holy priefic with ſuch diſdain, | 


VULCAN'S nE BUR E. 
Or coronets, or papal mitres wear, Oe. 
Or coifs, gowns, caſſocks, or ſuch 1 geer; 
Or covet gain 5 
Who . the goſpel i in ſuch language Plain: : 
Men whoſe lives, and common actions ſhow, | 
They think of f ehings above. 
| Os 
And oy below — 
62 (pavr.) 
Foes to pleaſure, women, wine, and bonds ; 
9 dues, and taking tithes i in king : 
(Vulcan. ) 
Zounds ! Paul, —zounds — 
(Faul) 
Lib' ral, generous, kind and good to all, 
. Renouncing ſe 5 
4 Voran.) 


1. nd dame nico Faul 


* 


PAUL. 
Thou pagan god, —devoid of chriſtian grace, 
How durſt you thus deride me to my face ? 


-Wer't thou at Rome, 'or Portugal, or Spain, 


* 
* 


e 
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| The aut of the Church in nod ſeated 
| Would vote, to have thee excommunicated. 


| .To purgatory 8 ſhades, thou wouldſt be fent 
With profligates ; for eating beef in Lent. 


Vo LC A N. 
Let purblind priefs exalt the holy croſs 


To roaſted fowls, rump freaks, and oyſter Jauce 3 
O'er dear ſurloin, and baunch, ſhed weeping eyes ; 


And forthwith excommunicate mince pies. 


Themſelves, with fowls, ſteaks, oyſters, 3 g 
To purgatory 5 gloomy ſhades below : 5 


There feed the craving mawes of graceleſs elves, 
Who for ſuch filly. baubles damn themſelves. 


What fimpletons are thoſe, who pawn their ſoul 

For bubble and ſqueak, and Yorkſhire toad in hole ;— 

Who ſet their tortur'd conſcience on the twitters 

For eating beef (in Lent) and bacon fritters — 
(But ſome wiſe devotees will undertake 

Io prove from ſeripture —feſb is graſs, — not meat. at, 


How circumſcrib'd muſt be the human mind. 
- Contraed, « narrow, little and confin'd, | 
bet | | | E 2 R | f ; : i LE 8 | To : j 


28 ws voran! 8 * 1 20 2. 
To think that mighty power, ſo good and great, 
Should frown upon mankind for what they eat : 
In Charon' s ſable boat, o'er Styx be ſent 3 


For picking of a marrow-bone in Lent. 


F irſt choked. thy heart, dat Paul, make conſcience free, 
Then laugh and ſing, with cheer fulneſt and me; 


All ſuperſtitious, Caviſb modes defy, 
Live (my dear friend i as thou wouldſt wiſh to die 


Now, for the climes Wn ere Cyclops pound 
The blazing metal, in hell's deep profound : 
There the huge Hedge, with ſinew'd arm Ill tend, 
The broken armour of the goblins mend; 
A taſk more eaſy,—and leſs pain to me 


Than mending Peter, or ſuch knaves as thee. 


PAU UL vr rx. 5 PRAYER 


* 0 1 THE © 


MONTHLY REVIEWERS. 


H AIL abbey Tribunes, Conſuls, ſovereign Lords ! 
Enthron'd i in garrets, or on tailors' boards ; 8 


Who monthly ſynods hold ;——in Judgment ſit, 
To hang up Merit, —and to butcher Vit. 


= 


Before your ſhrine, on bended knees 1 fall; 
To you for Candour, and for Mercy call. 


Should you be pleas'd, a gracious ſmile to give, 
And condeſeend to let your ſervant /ve, 


Believe me, Sirs,—(for ever and for aye) 


Paul Juvenal for you, and your's, will pray. 


Saint Becket he'll invoke, that you may be e | 2 
From catchpoles, gaols, and fetters, always free; ; . a 
(However hw, neceſſitous, and mean 7 | | | 1 
F rom lice, fleas, bugs, and noxious vermin clean: * 5 | 5 | = 
If but one ſhirt ; that you may patient lie or | 
Upon the ſtraw, until your linen's dry. | 1 

| a | „ 4 ws: | ; 


PAUL, jJUVENAL'S PRAYER, &c. 

And when to Middle- Row you turn your eyes, 
There riſk a penny dip, to gain a prize, 
He'll pray the gods that over agg preſide 
Your honors may draw gs, that's full and wide - 
Wigs without blemiſh—cauls without a flaw ; . 
A Doctor's wiſdom, or a judge of law. 

A Rector's buſh, with learned frize array'd, 
Or Pleader's ſcratch, with nature's curls diſꝑlay d; 
Which nor like porcupines, nor hedgehogs ſtare; 
But ſuch as wiſe Reviewers ought to wear, 


OI 
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i Should Porridge and be your honors' road, 

| ; To gorge a groatſworth of rich alamode, 

l He'll fervent pray, the hor/efleſb may be good, 

The cats well boil'd, and prove delicious food. 

Or if your Worſhips be for ſoup inclin d. 

| Saint Bridget he'll invoke, that you .mayn't find 

N g At bottom of your diſh—a maſtiff's jaw _ 

N | (Or human tooth,) to diſconcert your maw. 

br And when your Leordfhips plough your fertile brain, 
5 And ſow and harrow in the learned grain, 

b | He'll pray to Ceres, goddeſs of the field, 

| | Your wiſe productions may rich profits yield: 

| | Your own Reviews, your own great merit ſound, 

A And bring good e ſown on barren ground. 8 
4 5 
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WIEN Phebus had withdrawn his ſplendid beams, 
And paid a viſit to the world beneath; : 
| YE hooping owls commenc'd alternate ſcreams, . 
And ghoſts aſcended from the ſolemn grave ! 


| Wien i 5 of 4 ſportſman's gun, | 
Cloſe to the drowſy fold, loud quacking flutter ; 
The timid hare, through | beaten muſes run, 


And drunken parſons, on their pillows mutter. 


"Twas when 3 . the penthouſe aral. | 
Leaving the merry mice to romp at eaſe; 

15 Revel at large, round platter, diſh, or bowl ; 

| Delve in the loaf,—or gnaw the Cheſhire cheeſe. 


Twas when the — (wak ' d by diſcontent) | | ' 

1 8 Counts o'er the profits of the barren day; | | 
How much is due, from this, and that, for rent; „ 
How much for int'reft, others have to pay. * 
When 


"hs 


9 VISION, 


When lawyers' YOu Hep quietly, like idgeons : 
Secure from harm; and breaths quite free of coſt ; 

No more by. &ind attorneys, pluck'd Jike pidgeons, 
Or on the billows of deſtruction toſs'd ! 1 


Tas at that time, when Jill with a Whifp delude 

5 Bewilder'd peaſants, from the wonted path, 

Through church-yards lead them, and oer moors ſo rude, 
Then ſouſe them in the bogs, and ſtand and laugb. 


I, ab that time, —as poets often do, 
(Like bats, and owls, not ſedulous to doe.) 

The wakeful muſe, through ſhades of night purſue, . 
Invoke her aid Er fit and mend my Be. | 


4 " * 


= 


Sleep or awake, ye gods, I cannot 90 
The things I ſaw. (grave Sirs) FIl'not ibaa; ; 


1 was convey'd to Lymbo (hard by hell) 


And faw what follows, in a kind of trance. 


Through various windings, lin'd with moving ſprites, 
Conducted by an Eff ſent from below ; 


| He ſhow'd me ſpacious caverns, grac d with lights, 


eee n in a n row. 
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| Each cavern nd with many thouſand? IE RE” 
Plac'd in due-arder, method, ſhape and ſize; 
All dun, and yet abounding with dſputers/ | © | 
Brim full of tongues, —but void of mouth or eyes. 8 
Theſe caves firſt paſs d —aloof we clamber' d high, 455 
ate weden defplanblenicetfs ba S e . 


Plac d much above the reſt, and near the iky; 
Full ot. vile cobwebs, and as doth as hen 


Here human ſbeletons, on hooks were hung ; Wee: 
| Arms, legs and thighs, lay mangled on the floor: 
_ Skulls (like ropes of onions) together ſtrung, = 
Poor poets, : IE pigs) in gore 8 


| Gaſping for beiaih tant vile ruffians ſprawling, Bn 5 = 
© _Squeaking for mercy: with uplifted eyes; = 
Like lobſters, into boiling water falling, 


Or when a rat (caught- by A ma nas ! 


Or like er ac 8 frightful is REY 0 
When Geis kj Bere ge 6h np br, 
She ſtrains her yellow limbs, to hop away 1 : 
But (without aid of clergy)—death's her lot! 


F 


VN 4 Son. 


on 6 e ſide by ſide, were n 

A row of black 0 Gat 
| Keen ſcalping-knives each bloody hand diſgrac'd, 
And poiſon'd+- daggers ;—hid within their ſleeves. 


Right in the centre, on a pompous throne: 
The outſide, paſtebeard, and morocco leather, 

Vellum and calf's ſkin, that with gelding ſhone ; 

Stuff d with the produce of a gooſe's feather. 


Was plac'd the 'chief,—with hebrew helmet crown d. 
Bright latin armor, and a grecian ſhield ; . | 
Arabian bow, grammarian ſpear profound, 
And philoſepbic broad-ſword for the field. 


| Booted with logic gives, the rivets. braſs ; 
A mathematic. breaſt-plate ſhone before, 

That Alexander's quilt did far ſurpaſs, 10 4 
Which ** famous Gronicus he wre.. 


When on his 7" he Was as _ and big 
As huge Goliath, that whole armies ſearg' 3; * 
His ſnout (for all the world) was like a pig. 
His cars like er and bis forehead barw'd.. . 


= 
. at 
#4 
— , 
* 
* 
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TIN 4 VISION 


A les curly; ill- oondition d creature 
Petulant and proud, (as proud could be) 
| Like doctor Fobnjan, a mere bag by nature, 
A Mauchee-mackee-naw eee 5 


- The monſter cpoke, the moment that we. enter d, 
Like a black turkey, in his gizzard grutabled ; 
(1 ſtood far off) - the goblin. near himuentur d, 5 
And ſome trange Jargon with his bear ſhip mumbled. | 


More deep than Tophet EY his ebe e 1A 
His tenets miſtical, dark and ambiguous; e 

Beſide bine l not twenty in a natiocrn 

© "Bo deep could Armen a9 ainhidion 


4 * ie Io tn oe N ; 
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EPR heart-felt pleaſure ws beheld me ſtare: 
Ambitious to be thought, profoundly wiſe: 
But, by the gods, -he-look'd) ſo: like a bear; 
On that e fix d my eyes. 


(Fiſhing for pak he afk d mie „ ũ7 1 I wonder'd ?—  - ER 1 
Jo ſee à bear (quoth 1) without a muzzl e:; 5 ; 
| on which 1 in greeh, and arabick he thunder d, | 
And us d ſuch terms as might a jackaſs _puzzle. » 


F 2 1 FE Tur 
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4 VISION. 


Tur Profident a wight of grim. deport) -. 


Brown as a' pancake in a fry'ng-pan-burn'd ; 


Two ruffles and a frill; but nel er a irt, 


And wore a coat thrice /d. and often turn d. 


- 


Thrice he aſſay'd to ſpeak ; then hem'd, and haw'd; 


Twiſted his jaw, and tugg'd his ragged breech; 45 
His ſtaring ribs unmercifully claw 'd, K 
As if tormented with the raging iich. 


At length he ſpoke;—loud as a Jackaſs bray d. 

«« Fetch in the victims, you that ſtand, around 5 
Away they flew, nad; with them. back convey 8 

Two hapleſs ole ar ne agg 'd, and bound. 


| Cloſe round the deftin'd prey in; Nadie preſs'd,.. 


Like Brutus, and his ignominious ere d 


In ſpacious fool cap, both the witfims dreſs d, 


Then drew their daggers, nen e Lew. 


Senne with pale horrgr,—all amaz'd, |; ſtood : 


My petves all; hook, a tempeſt ſeiz'd my es. 
I look'd like. ſome Riff warrior, .carv'd in wood, 3 


80 long: 280 as great; king Alfred's. ehr 


| 2; 516% . „ 
The little devity ſeeing me thus. wonder, 1 ety 
. Gare me his paw with expeditious glee ;. 
The ruffians ſtrove to cut us both aſunder, fy 
But back- again to life, he flew with me. 


"Fad nn to God the import of this 4 
Or trance, or viſion, (or what elſe you, pleaſe) - 
| I vex'd like Pharoab of moſt ancient fame, 7775 
But found no Foſeph that could give me eaſe. 


I crofo'd. ro mag für gallop up to > Town, 
Where conjurors did ſwarm, as I was told ; 
And cunning-men,, of moſt approv: d tenown, 


11 


But nothing could thoſe cunning- men unfold. | 


ONE e s eve, a 5 «.limpid. Peking 1 


Recluſe amidſt the rocks, with woodlands round. 5 


| My mind was fix' a on this portenſious dream, | 


_ Abſorb di in ber: .maze, and nn Profqnud:: 


3 OR KS bo - . 5 * 1 
74 it "$5 41 (11171. £1 | In X. 


Into a ee trance TI fort! with fel, 


(Or Puſpit dose or good ſound ehren, fore 
Or bible erh enforc d by magie ſpell, | 


And ſaw the goblin that I faw before, © Why 


a visiom 


* 


Why puzzle, paul, (quoth he) about thy e ? 
Turn AUTHOR (fool) and thow wilt know” aronce, 


The top and: bottom of the un meaning 


But liſten now to me, - thou ſtupid dunce. 


— 


T be windiix ways, adorn” d with blazing lights, : 
Through which I took thee when we firſt ſat out, 


Are London ftreets, with lamps (to light dark nights) 


The moving ſpirits—folks, that trudge about. 


3 -*- A 


The ſpacious caverns,—in the next place know, 


Lin'd with fo many mutet, with alli looks, 


Are ſpacious ſhops in Paternefter-Row 


In order "t With 8 Es of . 5 


The upper .cells, ſo dady and ſo vile; 
Where ſkulls and bones (like onions. or carrots) | 


Were tied in bunches, or laid pile on pile, 


Are Upper ow" or bookſlers" ee 


There hired 6 FI hold, | 
Poor Authors cut and mangle all to pieces: 


| Unleſs redeem'd by ſilver, or /mall gold, 


Or pretty well to e in '*” Mafter's graces,” 


1 10 Ne 
- Impale alive all ſuch as 'undermine , _ 
The trad. by turning Editors. themſelves; ; 
That dare to manufacture proſe, or rhime, | 
Without employing thoſe ſore- falling elves. 


I thou art not quite car rion meat (good Paul) 

Unworthy of the critick's bloody knife, 

Like brother calves, you muſt -expe&t to fall, 
And in the faughter-bouſe yield up thy. life. 


PzTzs himſelf (thy dear, and honor d friend) 


With whom the mer were ſtark mad in love, 


(Ready to hang themſelves to ſome rope's end) | 
Was butcher' d there. 


If they'd not ſpare a genaue wit like hien, 
But cut him into 615, (like eee eel) - 
Depend upon't, they-will/thy jacket trim, 


And in a whirhwind, ſend thee to the 40 el. 42 


: Reviewers there, their monthly works compoſe, 


Extolling all the books their gers (ell 5. 
Treating all others, —as the Pepe his foes, O | 
Condemning them by candle, book, and bell. 


Poor 


- 


ME v 1 OM. 
056 Bereriaul bards, been head to feet 
Are damn d; — and in the fire, burnt like blocks ; 
Sold to the devil as vile offal ente e gr nh e 
And ſent to hell, as your not orthodox, HOTELL 87 


Baited like . 5 in a bag, 
Deny'd the liberty to ſee their We 
Or bulls chain d to a ring, reputed wad | 
With Ng: hangiog | to SOT creature's noſe. 


Did you e'er ſee (ſupported. by: a bracket) 


Two wooden men with clubs, moſt ROW TP fell, 1 8 


That every quarter makes a deviliſh racket 
Againſt the margin of St. Dunſtan s bell? 


Go bid Reviewers to that ſpot repair, 

The movement of thoſe figures, well es | 
They tally with themſelves ;—yes,—to a hair: 

A critick's a machine, or wooden figure, 


That ſtrikes the blow, Juſt when bookſellers pleaſe 


To wind the critick-clock, and acting wires; 


They pound poor authors, with mechanic eaſe; 
And in their fix d employment never tires. 


A VISION. 

T HE cent'ral monfler that appear d fo bigs 8 

| (Whoſe ſervile chains, the Muſes can't ee) 
80 much like Doctor Johnſon or a pig. 

( Which you took for a bear, ) —was LITERATURE. 
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The great AnTzvus of the claſſic crew,” 
The Dagen, at whoſe feet they all fall down; 
Worſhip'd by learned Zlockheads, (not a few) 


And purblind dunces, of no ſmall renown. 


Tur — you faw tug up his breech; 
Without a ſhirt, and with a ragged coat on; 
(Saints bleſs him) he's a Scotchnian,” with the itch, 


A champion, the wi ey Reviewers dote on. 


Faith, he” $2 Py and very 1 ſpark, Me” ; ; 
| A bonny fellow, in the field of letters: 7 


Divinely brave at Aabbing in the dark, Mon; 3 
A muckle laddy, to degrade his betters. 


| The ſwarm of ſervants round tons his 1 wRoip 

Ever, attentive to the dunce's call, | Hs 

Ke Are pimps and runners, to his mighty curſoip ; : 

 Purveyors to the Scotchman' s critic fall. 
| G 
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A VISION, 


A ſwarm of lacuſts, flying up and down, 9 5 
From poft to pillar, to fie. honeſt, people; 


Who feel the pulſe and judgment of the A 


"Tn ſpread their bread, with other people 8 rreacke. | 


If public voice 0 peaks loud againſt their de, 
And len can't ſtem the torrent of applauſe, | 
T hey gib their faile—run down. with wind and tide, - 
e cer ſo much ng their ſuarkng laws. 


; 


Tur hapleſs youths, you ſaw with ſo much pain, | 
Blindfolded, gagg d, and bound with ſervile cords, | 9 

Were WIr and MeRiIT, by Reviewers flain; Ro 
Cut WP, and quarter'd, by Roe potent horde. 


Tuus having aid, he fann'd his ſplendid wings, 
Full 6f bright eyes 3—exceedingly bewitching : 


Shedding .more fragrance than Zephyrus brings 


From bakers” ovens,—or a \ Hiſbep' 8 kitchen. 5 


j K "=: 


I long'd to Jearn the little goblin' s name, 


But for my bod, I could not bring t about: 


His little ſparkling eye, appear d a flame; 
I ſay his N he'd one beat out. ; 


5 This feratching circumſtance with me prevails, 


A vrozon, 


: His cheeks were ſeratch'd, as 'twere by Jemale nails, 
(T ve hit his name. — by all the ſtars ae; 


To think him little Cupid—god of love. 


2 Away he flew, much ſwifter than a ſwallow P 

(But whether to heaven or Bell, I can't explain) 
Thrice I aſſay d the little elf to follow, 
Then ſuddenly to Ae return d again. 
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GENERAL XEMAR RS. 


WIT pronounce the whole of che foregoing Compoſition, a moſt incomparable per- 
formance. | | | e 


— 
ry 


We wonder (Gentlemen Criticks) the world ſhould not have been foretold the appear- 
ance of this Aurora Borealis this ſplendid Genius] in the are records of the ancient 


Sibyls. 


A Phœnomena of this magnitude, (which ſo ſeldom makes its appearance in our poetical 


ine ud needs attract univerſal attention, and engroſs public applauſe. 


Behold the EXORDIUM en [how ſublime / how elegantly beautiful !-— Our Poets 
calling on Urania for gin, falls but little ſho:t of the divine Pathos of Homer, and o "ertops 
the lofty Ideas of Squire Pindar. 85 


And as touching meaſure and method, (Gentlemen) ſay no more about Jack Dryden or 
Ariftothe: When placed in N to An bright laminary of erudition, thoſe interior 
orbs muſt certainly be eclipſed. 


Our bard (Gentlemen) laughs at leading-ftrings: He cannot bear to amble in the beaten 


track, like a packhorſe with his bells, or an aſs loaded with panniers :—He is not accuſtomed | 


to go round and round in a mill; zig-zag in the ſhafts of a duſt cart, or ſtreight forward in 2 
plough; but walks, trets, gallops and uſes all paces. A true blood horſe, auen 
full of mettle,—F lys over every thing—fticks at nothing! / 


Js: not this much more commendable than falling; like modern vas; faſt aſleep on the 


: crupper of Pegaſus, and involving pious readers in the like predicament ?—— We are pleaſed 
| (Gentlemen) to fee Peter and Paul, ſo well agree, as to ride double on the ſame Hobby- Hor ſe. 


| And we per Wy will not fall out on the road, like the two trencher makers. 


Thus far our at Remane and now her our 


* - - 1 1 * 7 1 
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" fay Tom's ſalary. 


[ 46 J 


EXPLANATORY NOTES. 


— 


[' Fain would T ſcrape, &.] This is a clear demonſtration of our Bard's ſingular mo- 
d:/ty; who prefers a plain fiddle, and Ns to all the fine inſtruments in Apollo's 
muſic-ſhop., | 5 


[+ Peter the bane of kings.] This can't. be (begging our Bard's pardon.) It is abſurd to 


- ſuppoſe that ſo deſpicable a thing as a diggrel Poet, ſhould diſturb the tranquility of a king. 


——- But little puppies will bark at great maſtiffs, And what doth wy their yelping 
avail ? Alt only excites a pon of ee s all, Gentlemen. 


[3 And laureat's devil. ] " Wh man, ( Ladies) has his devil, whether married or ſingle.— 
A devil is made up of 2nvy :—— Peter, as ſome folks think, envies Tom's 805 or as others 
Therefore Peter is become Tom's devil. 
Hence (dear Ladies) ariſe that great South Sea of SLANDER (a ſea you are fo little ac - 


| quainted wy” that overwhelms poor Tom in Peter's Ode upon win 


[+ Roſen my Pn eftick.] Every Mind "rg in the X ar of Ireland n pe * nder 
of this expreſſion without the aid and aſſiſtance of 8 how ſhould a man be able to make 


8. dumb fiddle ſpeak ? 


[5 Shall thrum, &c.] Thrum (Sax.) the end of a weaver's ; werp, and Werp Baro. is 
to draw out or wind. Very applicable to winding, or ſpinning out a poem. 

A Poet and a Weaver, are very nearly a-kin, —only with this ſmall difference; —a Weaver 
is generally covered over with threads, but a Poet is generally thread-bare. 


[5 Hail, hunch-back'd ged.] This (Sir Joſhua) is a bolder likeneſs than you ever hit off 
in your life, though ſo famous a dauber. It breathes in the dead colouring, equal to a 
finiſhed picture, painted in varni/h,—lt beats the half length of Alexander Pope at Oxford— 
hollow ; and ſhows every deformity much more to the life. It out-maſters Maſter Vandyck, 


Kneller and Thornhill, though al! knighted ; conſequently, all great Painters... 


. 4 


himſelf, (as the proverb aye) and 8 for us all. IF will advance no more on this Ps 
for fear of Ld is the public. | Eb. 
- ; = [* Or 


EXPLANATORY NOTES, | 47 


10 crown ſome brather fool.] Every Lyric Poet, or Merry Andrew, in the king's do- 
minions has, by the laws of Pie Powder, an indiſputable right to call himſelf a Fool, if he 
thinks proper: — And he is not recognizable in any ſuperior court of judicature for ſuch 


815 declaration. [ BURN's JusT, vel. 2.] 


[9 As he of Lice, &c. ] Vide, that cul loyal, modeſt, elegant, candid poem; e 
cally called the * | | 


7 


[1 Ya: _ imperial bugs.] The Abbe De Tivoli proves to a demonſtration, that a 
made their firſt appearance at Rome in the reign of Targuinius Priſcus, 138 years after its 
firſt foundation by Romulus, and in the year of the world 3389 ; and.were conveyed to Rome 
from the city of T arquinia, in the crannies of an old bedſtead, belonging to Tanaguil conſort 


of 8 Priſcus. e Ro. Dx Tav, tome, 3. ſec. 10.] 


D* 4 late, beneath, &c.] We may reaſonably conclude from this circumſtance, that Peter 
Pindar then reſided in London, as our Poet could not have met with ſo many bites in any 


other place. 

[2 Vermilion ties] The Poet here alludes to Peter's landſcape painting, who (it ſeems) 
is not quite ſo happy in the elearneſs of his ſkies as Claude Lorain. 
a tormentor of the poor diſciples of St. Luke, bie own ſkies may well /f at him, 


[3 Ca 3 mn] This paſſage fully determines, and evidently proves,. that the 
Henthoy gods Ghewed tobacco. | | 


| ['+ And wah old maidens falls] This (Ladies) is out 4 our power to explain; as old 
maidens are ſeldom known to ſmile. = | 


} 


D* Der Birtleſs bard. We come now to Vulcan's reply, which teems with abuſe from 
| PET to end. — He ſtrips our poet into buff at firſt ſtroke, and aer not a rag behind! 


15 16 Tu * to wah bis pF 4:16 what every body ſays be „ is A necellary piece 


of advice, 


+4 


EG 1 not defile, &c.] The maida of ack, where Peter viſits, muſt be ies to 
Vulcan for this hint. | | 5 


1 They'll tick him up the he fairs. We . een ee moſt] y refide * nn | 


fore kicking up is very proper. | 
As Pindar's ſcandal manufactory turns out a very Nö branch of buſineſs, he mw to 
Pay poor menial hap. who furniſh him with raw materials, 


Peter being ſo cruel 


I Barrell'd 


48 EXPLANATORY NOTES, 


Lo Barrell d poct.] We has heard of barrelled oyſters, and barrelled herrings, but never 
heard of barrelled poets before. =When this affair is publicly known, will it not hurt the 


fale of porter think you, Gentlemen? 


More black than Catiline.] Vulcan means his perſonal . nothing more we can 


= | affure you. 


\ [*1 A better bard, &c.] This paſſage ſeems to imply that hards ſometimes appear in fins, 
not human ;—if ſo, they muſt be a kind of dancing fauns ; half mer, and half beaſts, - with 


mort tails and long ears, 


[*: Deem'd Peter worthy of a parſon's gown.) All this (excepting a few little embelliſh- 
ments) is very true ;—ſo they ſay. —As to what paſſed in the ſhades below, we muſt give 


Vulcan credit for that. 


[*3 A runagate, a gooſe, ) Had Peter been a dancing-maſter inſtead of a poet, the appella- 
tion of gooſe might have been proper; becauſe in the firſt place, they are very y creatures 
—and in the ſecond place, they are expert at nothing but ſtanding on one leg. 


L From a girl's apronſiring.] This being a feather in Peter's cap, and a proof (altho' 
he ran away) of his manhood; we will take our leave of him for the preſent. 


* 


* 
$ | And now, pious Ladies and Gentlemen, we will wiſh you the good old bin of Syb 
and Som; that is to ſay, | \ | 
Peace and ſecurity | $ 
HERE, and HEREAFTER, 55 
E RR ATA. 


In the Fxordiom, for reigns read n- Page 7, line 2, for and read or. -P. g and 8, for f and yt. 11, l. 5, for 
Play: read play; | 6, for turnt. turn. -P. 16, for viol- via. -P. 18, for rediculeridicule. -P. 24 the direction line) 
for The---Poor.---P. 25, I. 17, for meaſures---meaſure.---P. 27, for mazes---maws.---P. 32, for . 33s 


| L 4 for Wauthen-mouthinonrP's 49, for maket=»»make ; and in the loft ling of P. 4, for Fires read fires. 
THE E ND. 


